ACT IV, SCENE 5
MRS MlLLAMANT,  MlRABELL
A/zYfl. Like Daphne she, as lovely and as coy. Do you lock yourself up from rnes to make my search more curious? Or is this pretty artifice contrived, to signify that here the chase must end, and my pursuit be crowned, for you can fly no further? -
Milia. Vanity! Xo, - I'll fly and be followed to the last moment, though I am upon the very verge of matrimony, I expect you should solicit me as much as if I were wavering at the gate of a monastery, with one foot over the threshold. I'll be solicited to the very last, nay and afterwards.
Mir a. What, after the last?
Milla. G, I should think I was poor and had nothing to bestow^ if I were reduced to an inglorious ease; and jreed from the agreeable fatigues of solicitation.
Mira. But do not you know, that when favours are conferred upon instant and tedious solicitation, that they diminish in their value, and that both the giver loses the grace, and the receiver lessens his pleasure?
Milla. It may be in things of common application; but never sure in love, O, I hate a lover, that can dare to think he draws a moment's air, independent of the bounty of his mistress. There is not so impudent a tiling in nature, as the saucy look of an assured man, confident of success. The pedantic arrogance of a very husband, has not so pragmatical an air. Ah\ T11 never marry 3 unless I am first made sure of my will and pleasure.
Mira. Would you have 'em both before marriage? Or will you be contented with the first now, and stay for the other till after grace?
Milla. Ah, don't be impertinent - My dear liberty, shall I leave thee? My faithful solitude, my darling